—CyX=Wiyo 


| want to be Optimus Prime. 


I've had that thought many, many times over 
the course of my life. 


As a bright-eyed, nerdy little boy. As a 
geeky, punk teenager. As an excited 20- 
something-year-old game developer. As a 
sometimes-overwhelmed 30-something-year- 
old dad... 


It wasn’t about turning into a truck, or 
fighting armies of giant robots or wielding 
an energy-axe from my wrist-mounted 
housing (okay, maybe that..)—it was about 
being centered. And brave. Strong, yet 
compassionate. Those were the attributes 
Prime always embodied to me. 


Funny that after all these years, it’s all still 
right there. 


I want to be Optimus Prime. 


It's hard to explain to folks sometimes just 
what it is about this character that elicits 
such a deep devotion in fans like me. One 
could argue that Prime was a surrogate 
fictional-father-figure to the latch-key 
generation of the early 1980s; as kids all 
over America (and elsewhere) rushed home 
after school every afternoon to watch him 
defeat evil and protect the underdog. 


One could argue that he’s a perfect nuclear 
fusion of Captain America’s morals, Iron 
Man's technological adaptability, and Thor's 
raw power-all coupled with John Wayne's 
heart and commanding presence. 


One could even argue that his heroic death 
(okay, the first one)—as rendered in the 1986 
animated film—showed young viewers a very 
poignant, gripping illustration of what 
selflessness and courage looked like—even 
when framed within the context of a “silly 
kids’ cartoon.” Silly. Yeah, right. 


It's a lot of things that make Optimus a 
memorable character—a hero worth aspi 


So you can imagine my joy—my deep, profound 
joy—at getting a chance to tell a story about 
him. And not just any story—but the story of 
how he came to be the character many of 
us grew up idolizing. 


| can tell you honestly that after 18+ years 
of working on some of the most amazing 
franchises in the gaming industry, 
Transformers: Autocracy has been one of the 
most fun, most fulfilling projects I've ever 
been part of. Getting to develop characters 
and worlds of your own is certainly a very 
special privilege, but getting an opportunity 
to pay homage to timeless characters that 
“shaped you" creatively.. well, that's nothing 
short of miraculous. Developing Autocracy 
tapped straight into the part of me that's 
“still a little kit and that boundless, 
optimistic energy has just super-charged my 
geek-coil. 


Still, Autocracy would have taken a very 
different shape if not for the instincts and 
raw imagination of my dear friend, Flint Dille. 
Most of you know Flint's work from the 
original Gl Transformers animated series. As 
lead writer and story editor for that show 
(and its eventual animated feature film), Flint 
crafted so many lasting memories based on 
these characters that it’s hard to even 
quantify. In so many ways, Flint’s 
craftsmanship inspired me to become a 
storyteller and craft worlds of my own as a 
kid. 


As fate would have it, Flint and | met a 
number of years ago and became good pals. 
I'd constantly riddle him with geeky, trivial 
Transformers questions while he relayed 
endless tales of how he and his son Zane 
were dispensing indiscriminate justice as they 
adventured across the World of Warcraft. 
Pretty amazing how small the world is (the 
real world, not Azeroth..). Flint and | had been 
working together on game projects like Diablo 
3 and Diablo: Book of Cain—-and we developed 
a really good “conceptual rhythm.” We found 
we shared a lot of values about storytelling 
(and life in general, too). We joked that one 


day we'd find enough time outside of our day 
jobs to collaborate on something epic! 


Well, when the opportunity presented itself 
to work on a Transformers story for IDW, 
that collaboration kicked into high gear. | had 
a number of themes | wanted to chase in the 
story; ideas and things I'd wanted to see 
rendered since | was a kid (how Optimus got 
the Matrix, why he’s so altruistic). Flint had 
a lot of unfinished character business from 
the '80s that he wanted to make good on 
(Hot Rod's impetuousness getting Optimus 
killed, the root of Megatron's evil). Writing 
Autocracy allowed us to scratch all those 
itches at once. 


We knew Autocracy would be a fairly dark, 
gritty story about the fall of Cybertron's 
former governmental system—a theme that 
both Flint and | were fascinated with. We had 
talked a lot over the years about the world 
we live in today and the challenges of 
developing pop fiction in the post-9Il world. 
We talked a lot about what it means to be a 
good soldier—about what roles real (or 
fictional) heroes play in a society where 
achieving celebrity has seemingly become an 
end in and of itself—and about how the “cult 
of personality" shapes and breaks leaders’ 
careers on a daily basis. It seemed to us that 
this was all really interesting DNA for a 
story... a story of how a banged-up cop 
who's lost his faith in justice opens his heart 
to his people—and leads them to real 
freedom. 


Flint's unbridled energy and constant stream 
of ideas really charged me up, and pushed me 
to reach deep to find the soul of this story. 
| learned a lot about franchise-storytelling 
from Flint over the course of developing this 
series (that | hope to leverage in my day job). 
But really, getting to work with one of my 
heroes on a franchise that he helped define 
has been a staggering honor. And, seeing Flint 
get to chase ideas he always wanted to tie 
up—and revel in the sheer geeky glory of the 
Transformers universe again—was great fun. 


Of course, none of our highfalutin ideas 
would have come to life without the vision 
and talent of Livio Ramondelli. A newer artist 
on the Transformers scene, Livio turned out 
to be the perfect artist for this series—and 


the “missing third ingredient” to finalize our 
vision. Having grown up with Transformers 
himself, Livio's instincts for these characters’ 
feelings and motivations really helped 
galvanize Autocracy's core storyline. But it 
was his masterful rendering of Cybertron’s 
scarred, immortal warriors—and the contrast 
between its stark urban collapse and hopeful, 
dawning horizons—that gave Autocracy its 
distinct visual authenticity. 


Under Livio's digital-brush, each page of this 
series literally strobed between darkness 
and light—and cut straight to the core of this 
beloved franchise; good vs. evil-hope vs. 
nihilism—all lovingly rendered in every detailed 
panel.. Livio’s cinematic eye for storytelling 
and drama didn’t just define Autocracy’s look- 
it changed the way I'll look at Transformers 
forever. 


| also want to thank the very talented 
editorial team at IDW-who have kept the 
Transformers torch lit for many years. First, 
to Scott Dunbier who suggested | take a 
swing at writing a Transformers story “one 
day.” Props must be paid to Andy Schmidt 
(former series editor) for taking the chance 
on a couple of comics—newbies and allowing 
us to tell our story. 


| want to give special thanks to the current 
Transformers editor, John Barber, for not 
only keeping us on track, but for shaping this 
story with us from the get-go. John’s 
patience, encouragement, and creative 
support were instrumental in getting this 
project across the finish line! 


And, I'd be remiss to not thank all the great 
writers whose stories paved the way for 
Autocracy—especially Simon Furman, James 
Roberts, Mike Costa, and Eric Holmes. It's 
been a great honor to help weave this 
evolving mythology alongside such great 
talents! 


On behalf of Flint and Livio, | dearly hope you 
enjoy this tale—collected here in print for the 
first-time ever! It's been a very rewarding 
adventure so far! 


ALL ARE ONE. 


Chris Metzen 
May, 2012 
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DE WITH THESE 


THE HORIZON, 
PROWL? THAT'S 
OUR FUTURE 
BURNING. 


WE'RE ALL 
OUT O 
CHOICE! 


Chapter’: 
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TORUS-CITY nyon. ‘ , 
ZETA PRIME SPEAKS: / 


YOU HAVE BEEN 
BRANDED 7R4/TORS 
TO THE AUTOBOT 
REGIME! NOW YOU AND 
THIS WRETCHED SLUM WILL 
BE BLED OF EWERGON, SO 
THAT CYBERTRON MAY 
THRIVE! 


BE NOT 
DISMAYED! YOUR 
REBEL SPARKS SHALL 
SERVE THE GREATER 
\ ORDER! 


_ 


yOuR 
FUTURE—YOUR 
ENERGON — 
SHALL Z/VE... 
WITHIN 4S! 


ny, 


LOCK AND LOAD, 
AUTOBOTS! WE'RE 
MOVING OUT! J 


WO. BUT I WILL 
BUY YOU TIME 

T THESE PEO! 
OUT OF HERE. THIS 
WHOLE CITY'S GOING 
TO BURN. 


YOU'RE THEIR 
DER NOW, BOY. 
IND A WAY—OR 
THEY'LL ALL DIE 
HERE AMONGST 
THE RUINS. 


(OU SOUND 
IMPRESSED. 

OF YOu 

1 ALIKE 
THAN YOU 
THOUGHT. 


CAREFUL, 
STARSCREAM. 
U HAVE NO 

IDEA WHAT TM 
CAPABLE OF. 


THAT'S /7? 


1 YOU'RE JUST 
; ABANDONING 
us? 


oder 


KIDDING? THEY'RE 
IN NO CONDITION 
TO EVACUATE! 


ALL THE SAME, 
TM FAR MORE 
INTERESTED IN HOW 


ORION WILL HANDLE 
THIS CRISIS. 


THE OMEGA 
DESTRUCTORS 
ARE TOUGH ENOUGH 
AS IT IS... BUT WITH 
THIS VAMPARC 


WE JUST 
NEED TO SLOW 
THEM DOWN. 


WE'LL LURE THEM 

DOWN THROUGH THE 
RUST NARROWS AND 
‘SEE WHAT KIND OF 
DAMAGE We CAN 


—WELL, WE 
DON'T HAVE MUCH Yi 
OPE OF TAKING 

THEM OUT. _ 


HOUND, LAY DOWN ya 
SOME GRAVITON-MINES er 
ACROSS THAT NORTHERN = 5 


INTERSECTION. 


IRONHIDE, GRAB 
COVER AND BE READ: 

WITH THE CYCLONE 
LAUNCHER. 


y BUMBLEBEE, 
FIND A ROOFTOP’ AND 
PICK YOUR SHOTS 
SMARTLY. 


ABOUT YOU 
AND PROWL? 


WE'RE THE 
BAIT. YOU HAVE 
YOUR ORDERS! 
ROLL OUT! 


TARGETS 
ACQUIRED. 

TERMINATION: 
MMMINENT. 


y 
i 


WELL, WE 
SURE GOT HIS 
ATTENTION! 


IRONHII 
WE'RE INBOUND 
WITH A. 
DESTRUCTOR 
IN PURSUIT! 


WE'RE READY 
HERE, SIR! DROP 
THE HAMMER 
AND BRING HIM 
THROUGH! 


WHAT'RE Y'ALL. 
WORRIED ABOUT? 
THING MAY BE TOUGH, 
BUT AIN'T NOTHIN’ CAN 
TAKE THAT KINDA 
BEATING AND WALIE 
AWAY. 


CAN'T GET 
VISUAL, Siz. 


DIDN'T EVEN 
SCRATCH IT... 


THERE'S NOTHING MORE: 
WE CAN DO HERE. 
LET'S JUST HOPE WE 
BOUGHT HOT ROD 
ENOUGH TIME. 


THOSE CIVILIANS 
DON'T STAND A 
CHANCE!!! 


I HOPE 
SO. THAT WAS. 
THE LAST OF MY 
DEMOLITION 
PACKS. 


WHAT'S THE 
PLAN, ORION? 
WHAT ARE YOUR 
ORDERS? 


“OK, 


YEAH. T WIRED 
THE WHOLE CITY WITH 
PHASE-CHARGES A FEW 
CYCLES AGO. I CAN DETONATE 
AT ANY TIME, BUT... SUST Jam 


$0 MUCH 


PESTRUCTION... { -_ 
EVEN WITH THE " 
AUTOBOTS' HELP, WE ALWAYS BETTER THAT OUR { 
WE'LL NEVER MAKE IT KNEW THEY'D INVADE PEOPLE DIE AT OUR t 
TO SAFETY IN TIME. OUR HOMES, HOT ROD. HANDS THAN BE DRAINED 
HOW DID THIS BUT WE PREPARED A TO SERVE ZETA'S WAR - 
| HAPPEN? CONTINGENCY. MACHINE... a S 


“j q onPRIMUS, 
FORGIVE ME. 


s i { WE MIGHT BE 
7 BEATEN. 


: & / 


— - = = 


va 
But ZETA # 
PRIME WILL. a 
NEVER HAVE 
HIS VICTORY. ~ 


No 
DESTRUCTORS 
THIS WAY. WE'RE est 


WE'LL BE 
LUCKY TO MAKE 
IT OUT OF THIS; 
city! 


~ > 
I'M SUST 
ABOUT DONE 
GETTING’ BLOWN tuys 


UP TODAY. 


THOSE AREN'T 
VAMPARC BLASTS... 
THOSE ARE HOT ROD’S: 
PHASE-CHARGES! HE'S 
TORCHING THE 
CITY?! 


\ 


laa 


esa f= = 


DAMMIT, 
BUMBLEBEE—DON'T 
YOU GET IT? ZETA SET 
US AZZ UP! WE PLAYED 
RIGHT INTO HIS HANDS! 
HOT ROD HAD NO 
OPTIONS LEFT! 


THAT'S 
INGANE! AFTER 
EVERYTHING HE 
DID TO SAVE HIS 

PEOPLE, HE 

WOULDN'T 
SUST— 


NEITHER 
DO you. 


BUT THE 
ONE THAT'S 


THE OUTSIIRTS OF Nyon, 


MEGATRON. 


wip EST DREAI 
TO CRUSH 
THis INSURGENCY... 


MEGATRON— 
WATCH 


Ou-L 


IT KNOW 
ALL ABOUT 
YOUR VAMPARC Tis 
RIBBON, 
ZETA... 


HOW IT 
DRAINS THE 
ENERGON 
FROM THOSE 
AROUND 
YOU. 


WAIT, 
WHAT ARE 
you—? 


—READY TO 


FACE ME IN A 
FAIR FIGHT? 


COWARD! 


WATER ]KOUKULAR] DECERTICONS HO 


NEVER THOUGHT 
TID THANK A 
DECEPTICON FOR 
SAVING MY LIFE. 


GREAT 
MPLISH 


YOU WERE 
RIGHT. ABOUT. 
ZETA. ABOUT NYON. 
EVERYTHING. 


GET TO 
BUT THERE’ Bm YOUR POINT, 
STILL TIME MEGATRON. 


Le 
To. 


My POINT, 

ORION, |S 

L C THAT IT'S TIME TO 

CHES: ISING. X Fill THAT CHASM 
PLANNING AN , . WITHIN YOUR 

UPGRADE? i M WITH A NE\ 

. MISSION—A NEW 

» PURPOSE! 


WHAT— 
CONQUEST? 


JUSTICE! F rogeTHER, 
NE CAN BRING 


ONLY WISHED TO. 
CONSULT WITH 
YOUR LEADER. 


YOU JUST 
KILLED 
OURSELF, 
> TIMER— 


U WiLL 
FOLLOW A 


moments LATER. 


LEADERSHIP IS MAKING HARD 
CHOICES, HOT ROD. THE PRICE 
WE PAY IS CARRYING THE 
GUILT, THE LONELINESS... 
SELF-DOUBT. 


I WANTED TO LEAD My 
PEOPLE TO FREEDOM. BUT 
ALL I BROUGHT THEM 
WAS DEATH. 


J GIVE IT 


YOU FACED 
AN IMPOSSIBLE 
SITUATION—AND 
YOU DID WHAT YOU 
HAD TO DO. YOU 
HAD THE STRENGTH 
TO MAKE THE 
CHOICE. 


—_ 
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TACOM). THE, CITADEL 


OW e " WILL DAMN US 
MEOATION AND HIS A CEPTICONS 
SYMPATHIZERS! x ‘BION PAX 


RELAX, SENATOT * 7 WREAK IF— 
ALL THE DECEPTI r 


THE TRAITOR 
ORION HAS 
Epi 


ARM THE AND 

VAMPARC CANNONS! SOMEONE GET 

ACTIVATE THE OMEGA ME ULTRA 
DESTRUCTORS! MAGNUS! 


BLITZWING, 
TARGET ORDINANCE 
ON THOSE VAMPARC. 

TANKS! WE TAKE 
THOSE OUT AN’ THE 
DESTRUCTORS'LL. 
BE CUT OFF FROM 
THEIR POWER 
SOURCE! 


THIS PLAN 
MIGHT SUST WORK... 
IF WE SURVIVE THE 
NEXT FEW 
MICRO-CYCLES, 
THAT IS. 


QUIT YAPPIN’ 
AND GET IT DONE, 
DECEPTICON! IF WE 
DON'T KEEP PRIME'S 
FORCES OCCUPIED 

HERE... 


THIS: 
WHOLE PARTY LL 
HAVE BEEN FOR 

- NOTHIN’. 


ASSAULT TEAMS, 
ARE ADVANCING BUT 
THEY'RE TAKING HEAVY 
FIRE FROM THOSE GUN 
EMPLACEMENTS! WE 
NEED Al2 SUPPORT, 
Now! 


INBOUND, KID! 
COVER YOUR AUDIO 
RECEPTORS! 


f 
/ 
\ , ALREADY 
So. ‘ 


re 
SEEKERS—HOLD 
ATTACK FORMATION! © 
SKYWARP, TELEPORT 
TO POINT ZERO-THREE 
AND CONTINUE 
HARASSMENT! 


THUNDERCRACKER, 
RAMTET—TAKE OUT 
THOSE CANNONS! 


CON aa 
GUNS ARE SLAG, 


ASTROTRAIN—WE 
HAVE Al2 SUPERIORITY! 
YOU MAY PROCEED 
TO DROP-ZONE! 


T'M OVER 
THE TARGET 
NOW! IT'S HOT 
DOWN THERE! 
BE READY 
TO JUMP ON 
My MARK! 


= Ee 
YOU COULD HAVE STOOD. 


AT My SIDE AS MASTERS 
OF THIS WORLD. 


Now, YOU'LL 


DIE AT My HANDS, 
“I REMEMBERED ONLY 
~ AS TERRORISTS. ) 
=e 
Wifi oh S ae 


SF. 


SAY AGAIN — + 
—- “<i 
BROADSIDE N pesteuctors wee, 
‘ / ARE CLOSING, BUT 
AN OT ) yr’ 


THE LEFT! WATCH 
YOUR LEFT! . 


A TALE 

ABOUT YOUR 

DOWN, NOW'S. CHOICE OF 
THE Tl ALLIES. 


TARGETS 
LOCKED. 
TERMINATION, 
UMMINENT! 


YEAH, WELL. 

HOPE THING! 

GOING AS WEL! 
INSIDE. 


ARE IN RETREAT. 
BUT THERE'S STILL 


ONE DESTRUCTOR 
GIVING US SOME 
TROUBLE. 


SHOCKWAVE, 
YOU'RE UP! 
co} TARGET 
CONCENTRATE FULL elneee. 


POWER BARRAGE 
ON THE FINAL 
DESTRUCTOR! 


ACQUIRING 
RANG 


GLAD TO. 
HEAR IT. SEND IN 
RATCHET AND HIS 
P ENGINEERING CREW. 
WE'RE IN PRETTY 
BAD SHAPE, UP 
HERE. 


SIR, THIS 
ZONHIDE! 
E MOPPING UP 
THE STRAGGLERS, 
BUT IT LOOKS LIKE 
WE PULLED THIS 
ONE OFF! A 


GOODBYE... 
ORION PAX. B 
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YBERTRON—THE 
AUTOCRACY HA 


BUT WE SHOULD HAVE 
HEARD SOMETHING 


xX 


BA WITHOUT HIM. 


GOIN’ 
FIGHTIN 


out 


AND SUSTI 
FoR ALL! 


WE DECEPTICONS 
NOW CONTROL IACON'S. 
DATA NET AND DEFENSE 
GRIDS. OUR SOLDIERS WILL 


I HEREBY OF 
AMNESTY TO ALL 
AUTO I4O WISH TO 
JOIN US IN REBUILDING OUR 
ONC AT TY! THe 

WHO REFUSE... WILL BE 
DEALT WITH IN KIND. 


OUR SECURITY 
HAVE BEEN 
MOST OF OUR 


ENOUGH 
OUNT A FORMAL 
ESISTANC! 


Lé THAT 
SUICIDE! 


WE NEED TO GET THERE'S NO 


THIS SECTOR SAFETY OUT THERE, 


AND REGROUP! 


WE CAN FIND 
iE BACKUP— 


AUTOBOTS. 
DECEPTICONS. 


CONTROL. 


FAR BENEATH IAconm, 
THE UNDERGRID. 


My NEURAL CIRCUITS 
ARE NEARLY FRIED. 


-.CAN'T EVEN REGISTER 

THE PAIN... OR COLLATE r A PULL TOWARDS AN 
THE DAMAGE TO MY ENERGY SOURCE... 
SYSTEM. ALL 1 CAN 2 FAMILIAR SOMEHOW, 
FEEL... IS A Puede. . 


SOME KIND OF... ANCIENT 
VAULT. ONCE PART OF THE 
LOOKS LIKE NO 


SECURITY DOORS 
MUST HAVE BEEN 
DAMAGED DURING 
THE FIGHTING. 


STILL, THE ENERGY 
Y CALLS TO ME... 
FROM WITHIN. 


T HEAR A VOICE IN 
MY MIND... SO MUCH 
LIKE MY OWN... BUT 
OLDER... WISER... 
CALLING OUT TO ME Sree 
ACROSS THE VAST ee eee Or 
GULF OF TIME... i 


EVERYTHING 
YOU'VE 
EXPERIENCED.. 
EVERYTHING YOU 
ARE... HAS LED 
YOU TO THIS 
MOMENT. 


REACH OUT 
YOUR HAND... 
AND TAKE HOLD 
OF THE FLAME. 


SEARING PAIN. 


I AM FLOOD! 
WITH EMOTIONS... 
| OVERWHELMING 
My CORTEX... A 
STORM OF 
| FEELING... 


I CAN SENSE THEIR 
PAIN, THEI GRIEF... 
THEIR LONELINESS. 
I CAN FEEL THE 
BITTERNESS OF 
DEVASTATION AND 
140686. 


AS NEW FEELINGS FLOOD 
THROUGH ME—COURAGE, 
SELFLESSNESS, HOPE. 
THESE SPARKS ARE FEW, 
BUT THEY BURN BRIGHT 
AGAINST THE DARKNESS. 


.THE ANCIENTS CALLED THIS 

THE MATRIX OF LEADERSHIP... 

OF CREATION. 1 SEE NOW THAT 
f FACETS OF 


My CONSCIOUSNES: 
EXPANDS—STRETCHING OUT 
ACROSS CYBERTRON ITSELF.. 


FEEL IT ALL... LIKE A 
ST UNDERBASE OF 
COLLECTIVE THOUGHT 

AND EXPERIENCE. 


THE MATRIX 


GF OUR SPARKS. 


MEANWHILE, 
AT THE AUTOBOT 


SAFE-HOUSE. TOKE. 
IF WE GO BACK. WE 


HAVE TO RALLY TH 
PEOPLE—FORMULAT! 
‘SOME KIND OF 
y 'SIST, 


YOU'RE 


DIFFERENT TI 


a 


AUTOBOTS! TO 


YOU'RE 


AN 


ALL UNDER 
ARREST! 


SUPPRESSING 


WE HAVE TO 
OUT OF 
E, FAST! 


HATCH! WELL 
COVER YA! 


WAIT, 
SHUT UP! 
Dip you 
HEAR 
THAT? 


THAT'S UP TO 

BUT I 
DOUBT IT'LL BE 
PLEASANT. 


< 


w 
S 
x 
x 
3 
3 
yt 


WITHIN THIS 


ALL THESE LONG MILLENNIA, 
WE AUTOBOTS FOUGH 
UPHOLD A CRUMBLING 
THAT HAD FORGOTTEN ITS 
A SACRED TRUTH— 


/STEM | 


—FREEDOM \S 
THE RIGHT OF ALL 
SENTIENT BEINGS. 


AUTOBOTS MUST 
CHANGE WHAT WE'VE 
BEEN FIGHTING FOR... | 


AND THAT 
CHANGE 
| MUST BEGIN... 
| WITHIN Me. 


SO I WILL LAY DOWN My 
LIFE... MY IDENTITY. 
FOR MY PEOPLE, 


FREEDOM FRO? 
OPPRESSION. 


NOT THE RULE OF 
LAW—BUT FOR A 
BETTER TOMORROW. 


ORION PAX 
IS NO MORE. 


TL. AM 
OPTIMUS 
PRIME. 


AND I HAVE 
A WORLD TO 
SET FREE. 


a y / 


RSE 


ae =a iw. 
{iGecerticon= OCCUPIEDIACON.. 


| Lord’ mecare: 


BEEN WAITING 10 ] 7 AUTOBOTS. DECEPTICONS. 
id B NEVER DREAMED I'D BE CHOOSING 
SIDES IN THIS SENSELESS WAR. 


IT WAS SIMPLER BACK 
IN WYON; I FOUGHT 
TO PROTECT My 
HOME—My PEOPLE. 


-AND FOR THE 
FIPST TIME T CAN 
REMEMBER, I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT I'M 
FIGHTING FOR. 

z NOW I SEE—TRUSTING THESE THUGS TO 
CREATE ANY KIND OF LASTING PEACE MAY 
HAVE BEEN THE BIGGEST MISTAKE OF ALL. 


YOURSELF 
RESOURCEFUL 
IN NYO! 


IF YOU HADN'T ACTED 
ZETA WOULD HAVE 
1 UNSTOPPABLE. 
NOULD HAV 


A TRUE LEADER 
ACTS WITHOUT DOUBT 
OR REGRET. THOSE ARE 
FOR THE WEAK. YOU ARE 


FOOL BLINDE! 
IDEALIOM. IT'S A 


FAILING 
AUTO 


I CAN'T IMAGINE 
ANYONE 7H 
ZETA'S 


AB ING 
INFORMATION. \T 


IT 
INANCE. 


SENSE THAT THERE'S 
LIFE IN THIS PLACE. 


EP BENEATH 
THE ASH AND 
WRECKAGE. 


PARTS AROUND A\ 
TROPHIES. 


THROTTLE DOWN, 
THUNDERCRACKER. 
MEGATRON WANTS. 


we THERE 
IS ALWAYS. 


YOu 
MESSED 
WITH THE 
WRONG— 


TOLD yA’ 
THIS WASN'T 
OVER! 


WHY RISE 
YOURSELF FOR US? 

NOT THAT I'M 
COMPLAINING. 


LET'S ROLL 

OUT BEFORE 
WE HAVE EVERY 
DECEPTICREEP 
IN THE SECTOR 
‘ON US. 


I SAW FOR MYSELF 
THAT MEGATRON’S NO 
BETTER THAN ZETA. HE MAY 
EVEN BE WORSE. HE WON'T 
STOP UNTIL HE'S GROUND 
US ALL BENEATH HIS. 
HEEL. 


DON'T WANT. 
My PEOPLE TO HAVE 
DIED FOR NOTHING. 1 
KNOW IF THEY COULD 

HAVE, THEY WOULD 
HAVE FOUGHT FOR 
FREEDOM. 


WE NEED 
A PLAN. 
MAGNUS, 
YOU'RE THE 
RANKING 
OFFICER. 


T FINALLY 


NOT 


Se UNTIL WE 
SEE THAT'S i » 
BEEN FIGHTING a, ens 
/ = FOR, ALL - wy g 
Z ALONG. ] 
| | sO I'M P = 
~| | ROLLING \ ae 
WITH YOU. iy 


RIGHT. 
WELL, IF HIS 
1D. CODES STILL 

TRANSMITTING, I 

CAN HACK THIS 
SECURITY CONSOLE 
AND TRY TO 
LOCATE HIM. 


OF HERE, WOW. 
THEY'RE LOCKING 
DOWN THE 
CITADEL! 


JUST BARELY GETTING’ _-< 
ACQUAINTED. f a ¢ 
(is 
(, A 
\ i 
= WE \ 
MAY BE IN 


TROUBLE 
HERE... 


i 
le WAIT=THIS 
s MAKES NO IT SAYS 
HIS SIGNAL'S 


COMING FROM 
NYON! 


THEN 
THAT'S WHERE 
WE'RE GOIN’! 
LET'S ROLL 
Out! 


YEAH, 
WHERE'S YER 
MANNERS? 


HEARD 
THERE WAS A 
PRISON-BREAK 


TH, 
WON'T BE A 
PROBLEM... J 4 


wl GM/IFFED. 
OUT AN ESCAPE 
ROUTE THROUGH THE 
SUBSTRUCTURE. 


LEAD THE 
WAY, HOUND! 
WE'VE GOT A 

FRIEND TO FIND. 


$0 MUCH DEATH HERE. SO MANY 

SPARKS SNUFFED OUT—DEVOURED 
/ FEAR AND VIOLENCE THAT 
HOLD OF THIS WORLD... 


THE DORMANT 
POWER I SENSED 
UNDERGROUND 
IS WAKING. 


ANCIENT. 


THE MATRIX 
CALLS OUT 
TO IT. 


TWAS. 
DEAD INSIDE, 
BUMBLEBEE. BUT 
NO LONGER. M 
BACK—AND 
T KNOW WHAT 
WE HAVE TO 
Do. 


YOU... SOUND 
DIFFERENT 
SOMEHOW. 


IT'S GOOD TO 
HAVE YA BACK, 
BOSS—BUT TELL 
ME WE'RE TAKIN’ 
THE FIGHT 
STRAIGHT TO 
MEGATRON! 


AND NOW, HAVING 
WITNESSED THIS 
SENSELESS LOSS. 
OF LIFE, DEEPLY 
GRIEVED. 


ORION. 
YOU'RE SUPPOSED 


OUTNU 
AND OUTGUNNED. 
THIS WON'T BE 


THE MATRIX? |. 
I NEVER RE, 
BELIEVED. 


POSSIBLE. 

MEAN... THAT 

POSSIBLE, 
RIGHT? 


WE LOST 
OUR WAY. 


EN GIVEN A 
SECOND CHANCE 
TO SET THINGS, 
RIGHT. TO FIGHT 
FOR A BETTER 
WORLD. 


WHO 
THROUGH AG 
| FIRE AND DEATH... 
ANI -AMED 
THROUGH THE 
LONG ZONS OF 
HISTORY. 


ACROPOLEX— 
FORGOTTEN RUIN 
OF ALOST 

AGE. 


SHINING 
FUTURE— 


T ASK YOU 
NOW WILL 
FAND 


AGAIN, OLD 
FRIEND. 


My APOLOGIES, 
At NT ONE, 
BUT WE'VE NEVER 
MET BEFORE. I AM x 

OPTI 
eg Lee 


DIFFERENT 
TIME... 


HISTORY— 

A VAST, 
INTERLOCKING 
MACHINE—REPEATS 
ITS CYCLES WITH 
CLOCKWORK 
PRECISION. 


AND YOU— 
YOU A\ 
ALWAYS THERE 
TO BATTLE THE 
CHAOS. 


DESPERATE BATTLE 
LOOMS AHEAD OF 
US. OUR WORLD 
IS IN PERIL. WE 
WILL NEED youR 
GREAT STRENGTH, 
METROPLEX. 


TO BRING DOWN 
| MecaTRon, we Neco 
TO RALLY EVERYONE. 


THIS IS 
YER OL! PAL 
BLASTER BLASTIN’ 
AT YOU FROM THE 
UNDERGROUND 
NEXIS! 


THE PEOP| 
OF THIS PLACE... 
MY PEOPLE... HAVE 
‘SUFFERED GREATL} 
FOR Now, I WILL AID 


THAT WHEN| 
T SHALL 


GooD 
MORNIN’, 
IACON! 


IT'S HEAVY OUT THERE ON THE 
STREET—Z KNOW YOU FEEL /T. 
THE DECEPTICONS ARE LARGE 
AND IN CHARGE AND THEY’V 
N CRACKIN’ DOWN 
ANYONE SPEAKIN BUT THEY 
AIN'T SHUTTIN’ 
ME DOWN! TLL BE 
HERE—ON THE 
AIR— TELLIN’ IT 
LIKE IT 167 


I USED TO BE 
BIG MEDIA—REPORTIN’ 
THE NEWS AN GETTIN’ 
EDITED BY THE 
GOVERNMENT. I KNOW HOW 


UNDER TH THIS (SIT, 


PRIMES OR 
DECEPTICONS OR Oa: 


SOURCE |S 8 
COMING FR BLAST-MOUTH 
WANT THE INSIDE. DIDN'T THINK 
RECPLE BEAGIN SOUNDWAVE WOULD 
THE TRUTH! TRIANGULATE HIS 


DECEPTICONS! 


v sc 
SURPRIGE GUESTS 
IN TI UBIO 


BEEN RUNNIN’ YER 
MOUTH, BLASTER. 
CONSIDER YOURSELF 
CANCELLED! 


MUCH FOR 
FREEDOM OF 
SPEECH. 


ORION PAX! BUT 
YOU AIN'T A COP, <a 
; THE FIGHT 


SPIN YOUR AUTOBOT 
PROPAGANDA AS 
PAYME! 


Now IT's. 
THEY HEARD 
TRUTH. 


SUA TERS! j 


BUMBLEBEE, 
OVERW 


SHOUT! 


PARDON THE 
DIGRUPTION OF YOUR 
DALY PECTRUCTION, 

BUT THERE'S A NEW k si 
VOICE TO BE OPEN yYOuR 


! RECEPTORS, 
HEARD! R n PEOPLE! 


LLOW 

CYBERTRONIANS 

—YOU ONCE KNEW 
ME AS ORION 


I WAS 
AN OFFICER OF 
OUR CORRUPT i ; 
SENATE—AND SERVED A ‘ S BUT THAT DAY 
LINE OF PRIMES TI 4 1S DONE... TAKING 
GREW INCREASING Sah WITH IT THE BROKEN 
OPPRESSIVE. SHELL OF THE 


‘BOT I ONCE 
WAS. 


ra ~ 
THE TECHNOVERSITY OF ULTIREXS” » 


x 5, 


I SPEAK TO 
YOU NOW AS OPTIMUS 
PRIME. 1 WAS NOT. 
ELECTED BY ANC/ENT 

RITUAL OR ASCENT 
OF COMMITTEE. 


I DO NOT SERVE 
ij ANY FACELESS 

2 ’ BUREAUCRACY. 
> a} 7 


b a 
THE ARCHIVES OF?KUTANZUULE. 


I SERVE 
YOU—THE 
CITIZENS OF 
CYBERTRON. 


| AND AS SURE AS 
THE MATRIX BURNS 
WITHIN My FRAME—I 
WILL NEVER STOP 
FIGHTING FOR YOUR 
FREEDOM! 


THEI2 GUNS 
AND THEI2 
NUMBERS CAN 


DON'T. 
BELIEVE 
THE LIE. 


ebAwdeidsisr Elis teltel de 


THE REAL 
POWER LIES WITH 
YOU. IT LIES IN 
YOUR UNITY. 


THE ANCIENTS 
BELIEVED THAT "TRUE 

OM EXISTS WHEN 
CALL 
UPON_YOU ALL— 
TO PROVE Iv. 


JOIN ME AT 
JACON—AND WE WILL. 
MARCH UPON THE C/TADEL. 
HWE WILL SHOW MEGATRON 
AND THOSE W 


AM fe 
I REALLY DID SOMETHING J 
HEARING | ‘ ABOUT THIS 

AL THIS?! 


WE WILL DO sO— ' 
AS ONE! 


YOU SAID YOU : - i 
KILLED HIM! YOU \, _—_* NO ONE WILL 

SAID YOU CRUSHED - ify ” COME. ORION... OR 
HIM WITH YOUR THE PRIME, AS HE 
BARE HANDS! 5 


ek Y OF ME WILL KEEP 
“4 \ THEM Low. 


WELL, MIGHTY 
MEGATRON, 

NE HAD 
BETTER TELL 
THEM THAT... 


THEY 
DON'T LOOK 
AFRAIP TO 
ME. 


THEY'LL ILL 
US Ace! 


STAND, 
STRONG, 
BROTHERS! 
HOLD youR 
GROUND! 


LIKE SHOOTIN’ 
SHRIKE-BATS IN 
‘A VIBRO-MINE! 


AERIALBOTS— 
ASSUME STRIKE 
FORMATION 
AND ENGAGE 
HOSTILES! 


THESE 
SEEKERS 
ARE ABOUT TO 
LEARN WHO 
RULES THE 
SKIES! 


THOSE 
OF YOU WITH 
WEAPONS, 
ROTECT THE 


HOLD 
FORMATION 
AND CIRCLE FOR 
ANOTHER PASS. 
LET'S SHOW LORD 
MEGATRON HOW 
I'S REALLY 
DONE! 


AAAARGH! 
BANDITS AT 
POINT 
TWO-NINE! 


WE'RE 
GONNA GET 
PULVERIZED! 


SHOULD 
WE FALL 
BACE, 


oR— 


TODAY—OR WE 
LOSE OUR WORLD 


TILL TAKE 
B] MORE THAN 


WORDS TO 
STOP ME... 


"LL TAKE 
MORE THAN 
YOU IMAGINE, 

AUS 
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LORD 
MEGATRON, OUR 
ASSAULT FORCES Al 
ADVANCING ON) 
AUTOBOT LINES 
AS ORDERED! 


CHANGE OF 
PLANS, BL/TZWING. 
HOLD YOUR CURRENT 
POSITION AND FIRE A 
FULL BARRAGE AT 
\ THE SQUARE'S WESTERN 
INTERSECTION. 


SUST KEEP 
THEM CONTAINED! 


I HAVE A SURPRISE 
\ THE: 


ARMORED 
DIVISION —ASSUME 
SIEGE MODE AND 
OPEN FIRE AT LOCUS 


YOu Poe 
/ 


PRIME, THEY'VE 


GOT US PINNED 


HERE! WE NEI \ B HAVE FAITH, 
REINFORCEMENTS, c BUMBLEBEE. 
FAST! OUR BROADCAST 


WITH ALL 
DUE RESPECT, 
PRIME—IT" 
SUICIDE TO STAY 
\ OUT IN THE OPEN 
LIKE TI 


COURAGE 
WON'T SHIELD 
US FROM THAT 
THING! 


THE 
VAMPARC 
ANNIHILATOR! 


OF 
YOUR (DEALS. 


IT'S OVER. \™ 

DO THE RIGHT 
THING AND 
SURRENDER. 


PUT AN 
END TO THIS 
MADNESS. 


NOT TODAY, Yat 
MEGATRON 


YOU'RE... Mi ms 
STRONGER THAN 
T REMEMBER... Je 


HAVE DIVIDED 
OUR PEOPLE! 


THE WAY, 
HOT ROP! 


FOOLIGH 
Moi 
i 


y 


if 
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Me " 


y rou VE BEA ATEN 
, PRIM 
THA ae VE 


: DECEPTICONS 
mf ‘ \ DWE Never RETREAT! 


IP AND LICK 
THe WouNrs. 


THEY WILL 


f BUT FOR N 
CYBERTRON 


OuR NEW 
CAPITOL! 


IND—THEI 
a LOT We CAN 


LATER. IT) E Foun 
HINC 
WITHIN THE UNDERGRIO. sie CAN: 
URGENT NT._TC 
iERE? IMMEDIATELY. - o 


ITSA 
STOREHOUSE OF 
MLICIT WEAPONS. 
TH NDS OF. 
OUTLAWED DESIGNS 
yp AND PROTOTYPES. 
t x \ TA AND THE SENATI 
‘ WERE STOCKPILING 


THE 
WEAPONS A\ 
THE LEAST 

OF IT. 


OF THIS ARMORY 


DECEPTICON THREAT 


ONCE AN ALL 


T MAKE 


SAME 


MISTAKE. 
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Before Optimus became a Prime... he Fought For order. 
Before Megatron became a conquerer... he Fought for Freedom. 
Before they were enemies... they stood against-AUTOCRACY. 


Writers Chris Metzen and Flint Dille are joined by artist Livia Ramondetti 
to bring you an event Five million years in the making. 


